328	GREAT TRADE ROUTE
You won't be able to get a good price for your eggs. If you
mop up all their goods and money you will have a lot of
money but your money will become worth nothing, and you
will have a lot of goods but they will be worth nothing
because there will be no one to purchase them. You cannot
eat much more than a half pound of meat a day. Or sit in
more than one chair at once.
These are such truisms that one is ashamed to put them
down. Yet they are such truths that the world is dying
because no one remembers them.
§
The world is dying because all across it has run the terrible
mania for putting everybody but oneself up against a wall.
Everybody. . . . Alle Juden, alle Christen, alle Franzosen.
. . . Every Jew, Every Wop, every Dago. . . . Tous les
Etrangers, les anglais, les bodies, les am^ricains. . . . From
every State in the world, in every tongue, that one cry
mounts to Heaven. . . . That shibboleth has run across
the world with a rapidity ten . . . no, but a thousand . . .
times greater than the mania that set all Christendom warring
against Saracens, Provengaux, Bulgarians, and Moors . . .
for the greater glory of the Redeemer and the recovery of
His birthplace.
You must kill, you must kill, you must kill. ... In the
first place for the benefit of your fellow-countrymen. ... I
beg pardon, I mean citizens. . . . Then what? You don't
much prosper because you have killed your world markets.
... So what? ... I will tell you what.
The dizzy air trembles above every one of the nations of
Christendom and Heathenesse with yelled aspirations to
Heaven for the blood of every inhabitant of every other
nation. . , . But beneath that there is another note. . . .
In every one of those nations half or part of the nation is
beginning to yell for the putting up against the wall of the
other half or part . . . and both halves or parts are
trembling. In France the whole population is filled with
anxiety. In every street Royalists, Fascists, Socialists, Com-

